


The two (jentkmen of Verona. 


Goe bale Intruder, ouer-weening Slaue, 
Befto w thy fawning fmiles on cquall marcs , 
And thinke my patience, (more then thy deferc) 
Is priuiledge for thy departure hence. 
Thankc me for this, more then for all the fauors 
Which (ail top.much)l haue beftowed on thec 
But if thou linger in my Territories 
Longer then fwifceft expedition 
Will giue thee time to lcauc our royall Court, 
By heauen, my wrath {hall farre exceed the loue 
I euer bore my daughter, or thy fclfe. 
Be gone, I will not hcare thy vaine excufe , 
But as thou lou'ft thy lifc,make fpecd from hence. 

Val. And why not dcath,rathcr then liuing torment? 
To die, is to be banifht from my felfe , 
And Silvia is my fclfe : banifli'd from hel- 
ls felfe from felfe. A deadly baniftiment : 
What light, is light, \(SUhu be not feenc ? 
What ioy is ioy,if Silvia be not by ? 
Vnlcfle it be to thinke that flie is by 
And feed vpon the fhadow of perfection. 
Except I be by Silvia in the night , 
There is no mufirkc in che Nightingale. 
Vnlefle I lookc on Silvia in the day, 
There is no day for me to looke vpon. 
Shee i s my effence, and I leauc to be ; 
If I be not by her faire influence 
Fofter'd, illumin'd, chcrifh'd, kept aline. 
I flie notdeatn, to flie his deadly doon-ie, 
Tarry I hecre,! but attend on death, 
But file I hence, I file away from life. 

Pro, Run (boy) run, run, an J fcikehim out. 

Lav. So-hough, Soa hough 

Pro. What fecit thou ? 
Lav. Him we goe to hade, 
There's not a haire on's head , but us a Valentine* 
Pro. Valentine ? 
VaL No. 

Fro. Who then? his Spirit ? 
VaL Neither, 
Pro. What then ? 
VaL Nothing. 

Lav. Can nothing fpeakc? Mailer, fliall I (Inker* 

Pro. Who wculdft thou ftrikc? 

Lav. Nothing. 

Pro.. Villaine, forbeare. 

Lau. Why Sir, lie ftrikc nothing : I pray you . 

Fro. Sirha, I fay forbeare : friend Valentine, i word. 

VaL My eares are ftopt, & cannot hear good newes, 
So much of bad already hath pofleft them. 

Pro, Then in dumbe filence will I bury mine, 
For they are haifti, vn-tuneable, and bad. 

VaL IstSV/^Mdcad? 

Pro. No, Valentine. 

VaL No Valentine indeed, for facred Silvia, 
Hath fhe forfwornc me ? 
Pro. No, Valentine. 

VaL No Valentine, if Silvia haue forfwornc me. 
What is your newes ? 

Lav. Sir, there is a proclamation, £you arc vanifiied. 

Pro. That thou art banifli'd*: oh that's the newes, 
From hence,from£/7#/rt,and from me thy friend. 

Val. Oh, 1 haue fed vpon this woe already, 
And now excefTe of it will make me furfct. 
Doth S/fe/rfknow that I am banifli'd ? 

Pro. I, I : and flie hath offered to the doome 


(Which vn-reuerft ftands in cffc&uall force) 
A Sea of mcltingpearlc,which fome call tcares; 
Thofe at her father* churlifti feetc (he tenderd, 
With them vpon her knecs,her humble fclfe, 
Wringing her hands,whofe whitencs fo became them 
As if but now th$y waxed pale for woer 
But neither bended knees, pure hatds held vp, 
Sad fighes, dcepe groncs, nor filuer-fhedding tcares 
Could penetrate her vncompaflionate Sire ; 
But Valentine, if he be tanc, muft die. 
Befides, her interceflion chaf'd him fo , 
When flic for thy repcale was fuppliant, 
That to clofeprifon he commanded her, 
With many bitter threats of biding there. 

Val. No more: vnles the next word that thou fpeaVft 
Haue fome malignant power vpon my life : 
If fo : I pray thee breath it in mine eare, 
As ending Antheme of my endlcfle dolor. 

Pro. Ceafc to lament for that thou canft not helpc, 
And ftudy helpe for that which thou lamcnt'ft, 
Time is the Nurfe, and breeder of all good ; 
Here, if thou ftay,thou canft not fee thy loue : 
Befidcs,thy flaying will abridge thy life : 
Hope is a louers ftaffe, walke hence with that 
And manage it, againft defpairing thoughts : 
Thy letters may be here, though thou art hence, 
Which, being writ to me, fliall be deliuer'd 
Euen in the milkc-whitc bofome of thy Loue. 
The time now ferucs not to expoftulate , 
Come, lie conuey thee through the City-gate. 
And ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may concerne thy Loue-affaires : 
As thou lou'ft Silvia (chough not for thy felfe) 
Regard thy danger, md along with me. 

VaL Ipny thec Lavxce, and if thoufceftmy Boy 
Bid him ra$kc haff c,and meet me at the North-gate. 

fro. Goefirha,findchimout: Come Valentine. 

Val Oh my decre Silvia : haplefle Valentine. 

Lavnce. I am but a foole, looke you , and yet I haye 
the wit to rhinke my Matter is akindeofaknaue : but 
that's all one , if he be but one knaue : He lines not now 
that knowcsmetobeinloue, yet I am in loue, but a 
Tceme ot horfe fliall not plucke that from me : nor who 
'tis I loue i and yet 'tis a woman ; but what woman , I 
will not tell my felfe : and yctYis a Milkc-maid : yet 'tis 
not a maid : for fliee hath had GoflTips : yet 'tis a maid, 
for flie is her Matters maid, and femes for wages. Shee 
hath more qualities then a Watcr-Spaniell , which is 
much in a bare Chriftian : Heereis the Cate-log of her 
Condition. Inprimis. Shee can fetch and carry : why 
a horfe can doe no more 5 nay, a horfe cannot fetcb,but 
onely carry, therefore is fliee better then a lade. Item. 
She can milke, looke you, a fwcet vcrtue in a maid with 
cleanc hands. 

Speed. How now Signior Lavnce ? what newes with 
your Mafterfhip > 

La. With my Maftcrfliip ? why, it is at Sea : 

Sp. Well, your old vice ftill : miftake the word: what 
newes then in your paper ? 

La. The black'ft newes that eucr thou hcard'ft. 

Sp. Why roan? how blacke? 

La. Why, as blacke as Inke. 

Sp. Let me read them? 

La. Fic on thec Iok-hcad, thou canft not read. 

Sp; Thoulycft : lean. 

La. I will try thee : tell me this who begot thee ? 

Sp. Marry, 
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Sp. Marry.the fon of my Grand-father. 
' La. Oh illiterate loyterer; it was the fonne of thy 
Grand-mother : this proues that thou canft not read. 
Sp. Come foole, come: try me in thy paper. 
La. There : and S.NiehoLu be thy fpeed. 
Sp. Inprimisfhecanmilke.j 
La. I that (he can. 
Sp. Item, flic brcwes good Ale. 
La. And thereof comes the proucrbc: (Blejfwg of 
jour heart, joh brew good Ale.) 
Sp. Item,flie can fowe. 
La. That's as much as to fay ( Can fhe fo}) 
Sp. Item flie can knit. 

La. What necde a man care for a flock with a wench, 
When flie can knit him a ftocke ? 
Sp. Item,fhc can wafli and fcoiirc. 
La. Afpcciall vertue : for then fliee necde not be 
wa(h'd,and fcowr'd. 
Sp. Itenijfhe can fpin. 

La. Then may I fet the world on wheelcs, when flie 
can fpin for her liuing. 

Sp. Item,flic hath many namclcffc vermes. 

La. That's as much as to fay Baftard-vertues : that 
indeede know not their fathers; and therefore haue no 
names. 

Sp. Here follow her vices. 

La. Cloie at the hecles of her vcrtues. 

Sp. Item, iheeisnottobc fafting in refpeel of her 
breath. 

La. Well: that fault may be mended with a brcak- 
faft.* read on. 

Sp. Item,fhe hath a fweet mouth. 

La. That makes amends for her foure breath. 

Sp. Item,flic doth talke in her fleepc. 

La. It's no matter for that; lb fliee flecpe not in her 
talke. 

Sp. Item,fhc is flow in words. 

La. Oh villaiiiCjthat fet this downe among her vices; 
To be flow in words, is a womans onely vcrtue : 
I pray thec out with't, and place it for her chiefc vertue. 
1 Sp. Item, (he is proud, 
i La. Out with that too : 
It was Even legacie.and cannot be t'ane from her. 

Sp. Item, flie hath no teeth. 

La. I care not for that neither : becaufel loue crufts. 
Sp. Item,flie is curft. 

La. Well : the beft is,flie hath no teeth to bite. 
Sp. Itcm,(hc will ofrcn praife her liquor. 
La. If her liquor be good,flic fliall: if flic will net, 
I will ; for good things fliould bepraifed. 
Sp. Itcnijfheis toolibcrall. 

La. Of her tongue flic cannot; for that's writ downe 
fhe is flow of: of her purfe,fliec fliall not, for that ile 
keepe fhut:Now,of another thing fliee may, and that 
cannot Ihclpe. Well,proceede. 

Sp. Item, fliee hath more haire then wit, and more 
faults then baires, and more wealth then fault*. 

La. Stop there : He haue her ; flie was mine, and not 
mine, twice or thrice in that laft Article: rehearfe that 
once more. 

Sp. Item, flie hath more haire then wit. 

La. More haire then wit : it may be ile proue it : The 

couerofthe fait, hides the fait, and therefore it is more 

then the fait; the haire that couers the wit, is more 

then the wit; for the greater hides the leffe: Whats 
next ? 


Sp. And more faults then haires. 

La. That's monftrous : oh that that were our. 

Sp. And more wealth then faults. 

La. Why that word makes the faults gracious : 
Well, ile haue her : and if it be a match, as nothing is 
impoflible. 

Sp. What then? 

La. Why then, will I tell thec, that thy Maftcr ftaies 
for thee at the North gate. 
Sp. For mec* 

La. For thee ? I,who art thou? he hath ftaid for a bet- 
ter man then thee. 

Sp. And muft I goe to him ? 

La. Thou muft run to him;for thou haft ftaid fo long , 
that going will fcarceferue the turne. 

Sp. Why didft not tell me fooner I 'pox of your loue 
Letters. 

La. Now will he be fwing'd for reading my Letter; 
Anvnmanncrlyflaue, that will thruft himfelfc into fe- 
crcts :11c aftcr,to reioyce in the boyes correct io. Exevnt. 


Seen a Secunda. 


Enter Duke, Thurio, Protheits. 

Dv. Sir Thwio,fatc not,but that flie will loue you 
Now Valentine is banifli'd from her light. 

Th. Since his exile flie hath defpis d me moft, 
Forfwornc my company, and rail'd at me, 
That I am dclpcratc of obtaining her. 

Drt. This weake imprefle of Loue, is as a figure 
Trenched in ice, which with an houres heate 
Diffolues to water, and doth loofc his forme. 
A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
And worthlefle Valentine fliall be forgot. 
How now fir Trothew, is your countriman 
(According to our Proclamation) gon ? 

Pro. Gon, my good Lord. 

T)u. My daughter takes his going grieuoufly ? 

"Pro. A little time (my Lord) will kill that gricfe. 

Dv. SoIbeleeue:butrW/(?thinkesnorfo: 
VrotbetUi the good conceit I hold of thee, 
(For thou haft fliowne fome fignc of good defert) 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro. Longer then I proue loyall to your Grace, 
Let me not liue,to looke vpon your Grace. 

"Dv. Thou know'ft how willinglyj would effect 
The match betweene fir Thvrio^nd my daughter i 

Tre. I doc my Lord. 

Dv. And al(p,I thinke, thou art not ignorant 
How flie oppofes her againft my will ? 

Pro. She did my Lord,when Valentine was here. 

Da. I 3 andpcruerfly,fhepcrfeuersfo ; 
What might we doe to make the girle forget 
The loue o( Valentine ^zu A loue fir Thvrro} 

Pro. The beft way is,to (lander w, 
With falfehoodjcowardize, and poore difcent s 
Three things, that women highly hold in hate. 

Dv. I, but (he'll thinke, that it is fpokc in hate. 

Pro. I,ifhiscnemydeliuer it. 
Therefore it muft wi'thcircumftance be fpoken 
By one, whom (he eftecmeth as his friend. 

Dv. Then you muft vndertakc to (lander him* 

Pro. 




